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Since last Monday the silence at the soapbox corner Iiiik been so
thick that the Hhoe Htore ninnngor tliinkH of slicing it up for nolo
loathur.

Did the Bishop Museum secure tiny models of the Home Hule
Hpeoios before it became extinct? If not, Professor llrighum is de-

serving of censure.

"Hanawaki" has proved that Hilonce is goldon, iind lie is likely to
use it in making jewelry. lie made no speeches in the late campaign,

j-e-
t was among the easy winners.

Now that the voters have sustained the policy of European immi-
gration, it may be suggested that the planters cease recruiting Philip-
pine labor. A limit may be found to the competition of that sort
Which Europeans will be willing to meet here. There is an old saying
about the futility of eating your cake and still having it.

Former Governor Carter failed to block the Democratic landslide
in Now York, but lie had the fun of trying just the same. When he
comes home he will have to take tapering oil' exercise to get rid of
excessive strenuosuy say tilting the Mahuka site upside down to
begin with.

Next to the vaporings of the malihini socialist on the corner, (he
most noxious emanation of the recent struggle was probably that from
the campaign cigar.

Link McCandlcss got more votes this time" than the time before,
but Kalauiauaolc got' more more.

Notley forfeited class as a pacemaker.

If the Kakaako vote is to be contested, Mayor Fern should grant
a reprieve to the pigs. The triumphal luau might be too previous.

HER DEFEAT
It was one of the loveliest fall days that had come to that western

country that year. There was a tang in the air and a subtle incense
from the forests and distant peaks that floated in the Indian summer
haze and all the trees were tipped and vivified by frosty coloring.

However the girl who descended the sreps of the big log house
perched on a sunny slope of Old Ironsides saw nothing of all this
glory. She wa& too angry.

When Joseohinc Tracy was anerv it was no idle grunt of displeas
ureit was a torrid wave of wrath thaf swept her, from her curling
bronze hair down to her very feet, that sent her round, white cum into
the, air and put lightning flashes into her dark eyes. It was a regal
sort of rage, totally different from the usual feminine temper. Her
soft brown corduroy outing suit toned with the outdoor coloring and
the small gun under her arm lent the final touch to her Diana-lik- e ap-

pearance. Rapidly she took the trail leading through the woods to an
open plateau overlooking the valley. She was conscious only that
every step widened the distance between her and Will Ueach, and this
was' the only soothing element in her world at the moment. She
wished she could blot him from her mind, as she had done from her
sight. Before the crackling wood fire after lunch they had settled
down to one of the idle, cozy chats which had become their custom
since she had come out to visit her brother's family in their summer

.camp in the mountains and found Beach also domiciled there. A col-

lege friend of her brother John, he was already a rising authority on
woodcraft siud forestry, and that summer was completing a book on
his chosen field. The very things which had attracted them to one
another, the similarity of their likes and dislikes aud of their very
natures also, were the causes of their disagreements of which there
had been many. Josephine's high temper and Will Beach's implacable
will at times bade fair to break up the family in the big log house,
but John's wife invariably smoothed over their troubles. Cora was a
horn matchmaker, and she could not resist this tempting chance at
.her very hands. This afternoon she had been away and when the
desultory talk had drifted to the subject of woman's dependence on
man, --trouble loomed over the horizon. Josephine had regarded the
lazily smiling man setting forth his opinions with the hostility of
.young indignation, and he, amused by her resentment, had not
realized she was taking his remarks seriously.

"Your opinions are interesting," she had told him, icily. "I won-

der that you waste time talking to a creature so useless and idiotic sis

i

n mure woman!" Ami alio liul (lung out of i he room fueling h (he
that she haled hlin.

The rapid walking survud lo culm lur HUgcr, mid, (he pluloMii
reached, she began looking ftjiout for (he bird nfiw which she hnd
come gunning. An IiihIIiicHvo doslie to how Will I touch Unit she had
some iih ii Imnli'iv
game. It was while she wua peering into a ihli-kel- , whore a rnsdliiK
I. ...I ..ii I... I I J1...1 f ...... .1 .
iiiui mum iimi mi, mm iosepiiiiie nrsr hhw iiip ikjhI',

lie was a very largo Injur and of an unpleasant greyish-brown- , lie
slood motionless regarding hur. Now it is not the most 'soothing slluu-(io- n

in the world to be confronted with a niau-shiyiii- g lieast when
one's weapon is loaded only with small bird shot, and with all her
courage and nerve Josephine Tracy felt faint and weak. The bear had
the shelter of the underbrush, while she stood out in the open, fiOO
yards from (he shelter of even a tree. It she ran he would without
doubt chase and catch her, and if she advanced he would resent herprogress in the same way. Moreover, feeling very shakv in the knees,
Josephine decided to sit down. She was three miles from the log
house, and no one was likely to pass that way. She wondered hysteric-
ally how Iontr it would be before his lmnrsli Ml llfKMililll Ink tiu tiwwl .kiwi

T 1 (1 tin llllill 1UHungry and begin ins meal. Never before in all her strong vounir life
...iw nm- -

m.-i:i-i runt-Ke- u.v aojucr, nopoicss ieur, never before had shenot felt mistress of the situation. And. sfr.-nini.l- immn.ii. ...... ' inuuiiLninstinctively flew back to the big, laughing man beside flic comfortable4fi fitjkiii !...... ..1... 1... 1 il 1 ntl i...i; iiinii h ii, .in Mm Him iieu. liiie near nan advanced slowly to t heedge of the clearing and was sniffing suspiciously. Then he lumberedup and down in an uncouth sort of sentinel watch while (he girl's facewhitened and her small brown luuids clinched in her effort to remainmotionless. Possibly if she sat very still he would lire and go awav.
I here was a ringing in her ears aud strange lights before her eyes, b'e- -

viu.m; sue. was siaring so unwinicingly at the horror before her.
.juMjpiiiuu i racy leu very lonely and very pituouslv helpless, and thenrieriioon shadows were deepening. Soon (he quick autumn uMitwould descend on (he mountain and then

The girl buried her face against her knees and huddled in a miser-
able little bean. She could hour tlio. friinf
jailers padded feet, and the woody fragrance of the evenimr breeze
i. 4 In linn .win! ..it.. ...I il . ?j ,

iu nui iiu.-Lni- n. .iiiiu limn sue waiieu.
Will Beach, contritely searclniin- fur lim- -

alter Ins first start of ronslm-im- f ion iliil n him(
nig up a broken piece of wood, he hurled it with all his force at the
ins uiuiui win-- , which wiiu n grunt turned and ambled oil througi
the forest with no further mln. Thou lio fiiiimi l lilt. tl.,1 ,111., in- Ullll Kill IU IIUI,and whether he took her in his iireis nr wlmHim. uim i.i.n.. i..irthem neither of them ever knew. 'Only within their shelter she was
conscious that here was safety and ieace which she never wanted to
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Hawal IHerald: It Is not often that
E. J. Lord gets stung, but his trip to

Hilo on the Wllhelmlna cost him $25i,

which he had never calculated on, but
ho came through manfully. Ho had
hardly reached the Hilo hotel and had
an opportunity to wash up after his
trip, when he was told that there was
a gentleman who wished to see him.
Lord kicked and squirmed, finally ma-l- y

to his surprise found that W. H. C.
Campbell was waiting with a most
businesslike look on his face." Ignor-
ing the outstretched hand of greeting,
Campbell Immediately commenced to
talk business. It appears that he
wished to make a collection for the
Republican campaign funds for this
county. Addressing Lord as one of the
recent, but now prominent business
men of Hilo, owing to his recent cap-

ture of the Hilo breakwater con-
tract, ho asked the contractor to come
through with .a century of slmoleons.
ord kicked and squirmed, finally ma-
king a compromise on the basis of
twonty.flve per cent of the demand,
and punglerf; He thinks Hilo politi-
cal men know an easy mark whon
they find him.

Fine Job Printing. Star Office.

L.

GIT ZEN

OF ID FOR $25

All improvements, electric lights, strcels, etc. Excel-
lent soil no rocks. Fine mountain and marine view. Purest
of air. Near to car line. Hut you will have to buy
now before the choicest are' gone. fine lots face Waialae
Itoad.

VGENT AT THE END OF THE CAIl LINE THIS AFTERNOON AND SUNDAY.

Iwvp, mid the iimu foil her mii'mmhIw nikI lito hmrt lunttail. Tliar
wnlked home In (he dm. himI In lit wuldpii, urirliiliipt ImpptnQM
Jwphlnc foioi lo iiiipiiit how he hml dbpiMRd or (he liour mid thti
next day pawed U over llxhlly.

1( wan not until (hey were married for Mime (line thai Jofophlno
discovered that (he bear from whoee rlntrlio she (hoiifdil Will Imd
saved her was a tame one, (he jkM of n lumlwriiiiiii's caiuii ncroae the
KM p. and unite hnrmloMs.

"I'm glad I didn'l know," she conriwsed. U look that fright lo it!bring me to my souses!" Chicago Daily News. i
The Death of the Supernatural
"Death," says an in(ores(lng writer in a current number of the

'Journal of Philosophy," "always means a liberal ion or (he spirit."
At death, (hen, something that has been bound and hold in limits in
the case or a iiersoiinlity by (he body or in (he case or a moaning bv
the letter or doctrine is set free. The shell is burst and (be fetturedgoes free. This symbol, so usual in our common thought of the deathor the body, is less oHon applied ( (he death or a dogma. Yet, as thewriter quoted above points out, the death of a dogma may in equal
wise set free the spiril of religion. Who would say (hat (ho slow andreluctant death of the doctrine or eternal damnation in the last cen-(ur- y

did not do much toward freeing and expanding the spirit ofChristianity? Even today the slackening or the hold or sot doctrinesupon men's convictions is doing much to expand aud spread the spiritor religion. One can almost see the prophecy tluit ultimately men
shall worsliip.jn spiril and in truth coming to be a fact. No longer
a subscription (o a set of articles, or a regular attendance at a given
edifice, or ceremonies or cults proclaim a man a Christian; but he is
literally a Christian according to the approximation of his tiouht to(he thought of Christ. The spiril or his daily life makes or unmakes
him a Christian. In measure as the letter or the doctrine lades thespirit comes rice. The Christian lire is hardly seen today bv anv in-
telligent person as a subscription to any set tonus; but it is the life
of large tolerance, and mercy, of which (he example
was given so many cendiries ago. The death of the bodv even her" is
the liberation or the spirit.

The death ol' the supernatural likewise is not a loss, but a gain
uot a contraction, but expansion. It fhe realm ol the tawdrv mar-
vellous is iu decay (he realm u" possibility is growing larger. TMio re-
lation the real and the useful is becoming more sharply de-
fined. That is a reality which begets results. A real Christianity be-
gets the Christian life, aud (he Christian spirit the sense of brother-hood and human solidarity. Harper's Weekly.

McOhesney Coffee Go.i

Just All !

McCHESNEY COFFEE COMPANY,
. COFFEE ROASTERS

Old Kona a ooecia

N. B. Remember our best coffee is not on sale
in packages. You get it over by calling

'at No. 16 Merchant street.
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I Chance To Own For $125.00 I

Kirkpa

Coffee That's

Your Land

trick 122 King Street,
Next to Bulletin Office
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